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have been, had he lived in the wider opportunity of
to-day, the nshi of humanity, even as in our eyes
he already is of human nature For to him custom
and circumstance and manner of thought' were no
more than a vast web through which the essential
manhood of all men displayed itself in differing
garb

All important eras have left behind them their
own poetry The wandering bards of the early ordei
produced the great race epics The mediaeval Church
sang itself through the lips of Dante With the
dawn of the age of adventure Shakespeare sprang to
birth The period of which a century has gone by
is as great in its own way as any of these It sees
life made universal Never was human power so
high, never was the scope of the individual so
extensive Is there then no prophecy appropriate to
such an hour? Where are the wandering minstrels,
where the Shakespearian sympathy, for the stirring
self-utterance of our time ?

If it be the destiny 15? England to contribute any-
thing towards such a work, and if, perchance, one
verse of her world-po^m be already written, we
shall find it, I believe, in a book scarcely yet a three
y&ars old, Fielding's Soid of a people In the
appearance of one such study more glory has been
shed on our country than by unnumbered successes of
the military and commercial kind Humanity needs